‘Wrawn flelds, bare trees, sere weods and

ETnsa,
1 winde and lowering aklen:

nt o'cr the hills of purple gray.

Noeath forest houghn In moss-lined way,
A gentlor presence peemin 1o stray,
And straying, wistful, sighs:
O sad oorth, wake, yonr sleop In long,
We wonty for the wild hird's song

And suminer's wenlth of bloom.
With vold hnmids tnld vn pulselens breasts
And lipn whose calimness ¢hiils,
We hitde onr loved ones from onr sight
#nd mouen our noonday Lar to night;

hey hoedioss e nor know the blight
Tint nll one gindness kilis,

“aln on the damp colil earth to fall,
No echin of one nnguish eall

Maturbe thelr marhle Ill‘f‘nc ¢
Yor grumsex spring ‘neath April's fest
Anldl mweet, pale fowera will bloom;
“To nnked branches of the trees

Saft tonchos of the san-kissed hreera
Will bring new Hee, tH even these,
‘-‘tlruppln: thele purple gloom,

Hhall don rhrg:!ld-gmn robiea of apring
And nll the . wind ale will ring
With rhiythmic song of hirs
¥aeh yeur from off her womdrons brook,
Natnre throwa hack the clasp:
Yot tenrdimmed oyes are slow o read,
The lesson she wonld have us heed,
OF 1ite in bud and blossom freol
From winter's ehilling graep,
‘a‘r.r amm‘ Iimrm'lhm p:ll'l;lr

Fien () nging eve O
From out the arms o -lnlrﬁ'.'
No atom dropped from ont ber hamds,

r wikd winda headioss blown,

nt "'"'f"' anew, anew will Hye,
Is God Tess careful 1o rovive
The 1ife that we from him recelve?
Wil He not find His own?
Laove walketh up and down the earth
Hvine, immortal In hee bireth,
Surviving human death,
~Annn . Culver,

EASTER AT GUG-
GINS' CAMP.

low Creck was fif-
teen miles:  so anhl
the map at the adju-
tant's.  IFFrom Wil
low Creek to Gug-
gine'  Camp  wan
twenty miles, na the
crow fNliew, At one
end of the line were
gay women aml gnl-
lant men, soft speech
and gentle courteslea of well-bred people,
Hrightuess and beanty moved to the
atrnios of military musle and the jingle
of acconterments.  Easter wos near at
hand and great proparations were belng
made for the poat-Lenten hop,

At the other end of the trail, the further
end, up In the mountalns, an outeast winn
dying. Alone? Bhe might better have
Been, her sister at the fort woulid have
anid, Mhe was simply Meg, Poor Meg
tirned her face to the wall and wept In
secret, remembering that Easter was nt
hand,

The eobin at Gugglns' had two rooms,
There wus the common quariers of the
men amdl near at hand a poor makeshift
of n chnmber for the sick girl, Though
the boys worked hard all day at the claim,
Mike found a chanee to ran over now aml
then just to wee that Meg was all right.
Doy Mike Idolized Meg,

To make it more cheerful amnd homelike,
wlhen evening eamo the boys gathered in

the “boodore,” ns DMggs called her room,
They dried thele wet boots at her fire and
filled the ale with unutterable fumes of
tobaceo und told her overy night, with
cheerful mendnelty, that she wan “plek.

In' up.” Drummy could not pay her vom-
pliments, as his companions did, to keep
hor spivits up, but boe shifted her pillows
when she was feverish and saved the
awholoest of their coarse fare as tidbits for
Jier and rememberad lietle things that the
athors forgot—things that 8 womaun recol-
HILE W

“Euaster will be here In two days, boys,"”

The “boys” turned around In nmaxe-
ment. Was Meg's mind wandering?

Paster, Why, they havdly knew when
Bunday camo and never observed It, ex-
wopt, perhiaps, by Iying abed a little longer
fin the moriing and giving the frying pan
an extra lond of reaponsibility.,

“I wish [ could hear some music just
winee more and see some fowers,”

Very common cluy was Meg; yet sho
Toved muﬁic. loved tlowers, and pined for
thom in that rude ecamp.

“What's up, Mex?" asked Jimmy.
“What pnt Easter lnto your head?"

#be beld pp ag almanae, sole literary
tronsureof the eabin, It had been packed
over with suppliea from the atation,

“I pee it's the day after to-morrow, and
1 thought—1 thought 1'd like to hear some
music and see some flowers once more be-
Hore—bofore—" Rhe turned her face to
the wall and the “boye™ pulled vicliously
ait their pipes, Jimmy presently got up,
mot loslping at the others nor at Meg, who
was sbuking a little under the old blue
Tlanket that covered her, sald *O, d—n
dt!" and stumped out of the rvom, with
his face twitching, Mike crossed over and
sat down on the edge of the bunk, smooth-
dog the girl's halr and not saying a word,

After u little while she controlled her-
melf nud wade a pitiful attempt to amile,

“1 guese I'm jest n fool," she sald, “I
ten dreaming about them lilies, ¥on
wonldn't belleve I, Mike, but 1 used to

INQUINING FOR EAATEN ln'lo-lll-

help Gix 'ems |n the church when 1 was a
kid.” Then after a mowment sho added,
“I~don’t suppose 1 will ever see ono“lnln.
That's what kinder broke me u'l‘s‘e

When the boys turned In Mike made
Meg comfortable for the nlght, but in the
morning it was Diggs who bullt the fire
nnd brought her breakfast. He explained
thnt Dummy had gone down the gulch
prospecting for bear,

The bears were safe enough, however,

from the “silent partner,” for when morn-
ing dawned he h:d’ reached Willow Creek,

where he exchanged his wornout burro
for o claybank horse of Roylston's and §
ushed on, after & snatch of breakfast,

or the fort.
Roylston called out after him to
his eye open for fadisns. It was

IROM Fort X o Wil-

ingly maid, and Dummy waved his hand
In roply,

Four hours lnter Mike appeared at the
post,  The post-trader knew him  well,
Bt he grinned and looked at Mike ns
thomgh he bad heand a great joke when
the Intter stammiered Lis commission,

“*Fraid them anin't In my line, Ium-
my,"

“SWhat's the matter with gettin® them
nt |lllm fort, 1'd do it myself if 1 had your
puill."

Mike pulled ont a bag of “dust™ and held
it before the other,

Bimpson snid “All right,” aml went ont,
In half an hour he had returned with a
packnge that he transfereed to Mike for
the dust, Toen minutes Inter Mike had
turned Claybank up the teall toward Wil
low Creek,

The sun wan well down the west when

Claybank jogged into Roylston’s, Mike
shouted, but, hearing no  answer, dis-
monntod aml turned  towarnd  the hut,
There was blood on the gronnd and a
man's hat lay near a place where mocen-
wined foot had tramplod the ground. Dash.
ing to the door, he found Hoylston In his
own room, dead, and mutilated,
In o woment he saw the whole truth,
The savages had refrained from ficing the
eabin hecnuse It was In view from the
fort, Bmoke would deaw a troop down
on them, He knew, too, that he must
pave been notieed and that the teall to
the caomp wan well guarded,  Had they
attacksl the eamp?  His hoart stood still
au he naked the question,

How conull he warn them and signal the
fort for ald? Mike conld think foster
than he could ik, In five minutes he
had n tire blazing under the hut—a fre
that sent up n black clowd of smoke, He
knew that he had not done this thing un-
seet, and must not Hoger, He threw

LILIES TITAT MIKR HAD RISKED HIS LIPE
TO0 ORT.

himself on Claybank and lashed the tired
and frightened beast up thetrall for, twen-
lg rods, ‘He then suddenly dismounted at
the creat behind the willows, and, giving
the horse a parting thwack, plunged on
foot into the undergrowth,

Bounds carry far in that air, Diggs
aaid that he heard shota in the distance,
but night closed In snd no one came, At
10 o'clock, however, Jimmy, who was
watching, heard some one approach,
breathing beavily, Ho cocked hin rifle,
but the sound brought a quick response:

“Don't shoot; it'n Mike!"

They unbarred thef door with all the
spred they could a Mike" stuggeraed
across the door slll,  Quickly he was
dnm‘ inside the cubin and the door re-
barred,

“Indians? ;

He ndtded, too weak to make an effort
to speak at first, thon rallying all his
strength, he said: “Don't tell Meg," and
fainted, After caring for him and put-
ting him in his bunk, Diggs picked up a
package which Iny where he had fallen
and an oath that was not profane burst
from his lipa,

Thp wrupper was sprinkled with blood,
but Inslde, pure and white nud fragrant,
Iay a bunch of Enster lles—liliea that
Mike had risked his life to get for Ih».slrl
who was only an outcast,—New York
Journal.

Kaater Egas.

But few people have any idea that the
originals  of the many colored “egys”
which are now belng distributed as Easter
gifts have probably descended to us from
the greutest of the “Chinose Spring Festl-
vale,” and can boast of an antlquity of
more than T00 years before the Christian
eri. Mo there appéars to be no new thing
under the sun; and although the wmagle
ogun of to-day are merely receptacles for
a nondescript* medley of bou-bons and
bijouterie, they are n survival, or rather
revival, of one of the quaintest of Old
World customa,

This practical method of disposing of
Easter eggs suggests that much of the
ceremony connected with them Is due to

which
he Fast, “an ogg

Ll
L.

TEH OSEHICAGO BAGL.E.

SENS OF EASTEM.

nt Easter” In a very old proverb in this
country Is sutlciontly shown by the fact
that the Pope sent Honey VILL an Easter
g In asllver ense; while an extant
schodule of the personnl expopses of Fil-
ward L. contnins, against BEaster Bunday,
the suggestive item: “Foonr hundreed aml
n half oggn, 1s " The price is as note-
worthy as the number,

But the most remarkable feature of the
nange in its internntionnl character, Thus,
in Ruwsin, It in customnry to exchange
visiin nnel oggn on Easter Dy and “to
drink a deal of brandy.” Again, in Lialy,
ilishea of oggn nre sent to the priests 1o
he blessed, after which they are enrried
howe and placed in the center of the table,
It in the correct thing for all the guests
to eat one of them, The custom also exists
in Bpain and Germnny, nmd  generally
among the Jows, (ireoks, P'ersinns In some
form or another,—~Chambers' Journal,

—

The Largest Egg in the World,

How woull any of yonr renders, anks
n writer for young folks in Mt, Nicholas
Magnxine, like an egg nn big as a water-
melon served for breakfast on Kaster
morning? Yon might have seen just such
an egg if you had lived in Madagascar
hundrvde of yenrs ngo, when the Aepyor-
nin livedd.
Why, yon conld have nn egg hroakfast
to seventy persons, and, at the rate of
two of our domestle hepy' oggn to each
person, wonld have had plenty, Just think
of tnking the contents of 140 of our hens'
exges and putting them into one eggahell !
The bird that lald this enormous egg s
known as the Aepyornis maximuws, and It
win the largest bind ever known to exist,
It was n first cousin to the ostrich, al-
thongh a much larger binl, towerug above
the tallest girnffe,
From the clreumstances under which
the first ogg was found, it was hoped the
bird might still be living, but only the
incomplete skeleton of It and feagments
of other eggs were ever discoversd, There
in bt one complete ogg of this glant birvd
to be seen in the elvilized world ar pros-
ent, nnd it is eracked in sovernl places.
It in in the possession of the French Gov-
ernment, and s kept in the Javdin des
Plantes In Paris,

Coslen,

The following qnaint lttle eg-conden,
one in egg-abhape with a bare painted on
it, the other representing a chicken, would
have a ready market at Easter sales, and
mny nlso be commended to these who il
the specinl demand for famey work at
Christmas and Easter a welcome means
of putting additional pemnies Into their
purses, Hoth are mude of palnred feli—
the first conninta of twe pieces on eavh
slde, cut loto egx shape and sewed to-
gether, with a finlek in briee stiteh along
the edges—the lower part i yellow,

at the bottom, the upper, of white, i moge,
irregularly cut 1o rephesent & broken  egg-
ahell, A chicken part way out of the shell,
or any other appropriate devics may bw
substituted for the hare, hy way of va-
riety, If & number are o be made, @
the top Ia o bow of narrow ribboa, with
one loop left longer. 11 the maker has not
time or skill to paint the coay, It will be
rm‘rmu in yellow amt white—the Eant-
or colors, or A chicken or egg conld bo cut
out of yellow felt and buttes-holed on.
The second, in chivken shape, in o Htthe
more dificult, This is cut from two pleses

and three and a quarter inches whle, the
eye, beak, ete,, being painted,

Glorious Easter Maorn.
Kaster Day means peace toward heaven
and peace toward earth, Great wealth ol
flowers! Bring more flowers, Wreath

non, plant them in the desert untll it shall
bloasom ke the rose; brald them loto the
mane of the war charger as he comes
back, No more red dahlias of human
blood, Oive us white lilies of e,
Btrew all the earth with Eastor garlands,
for the resurrection we celebrate to-day
implies all kinds of resurrection, a sovre
of resurrections. Resurrection from
death and sin to the life of the ml-
Resurrection of apostolic faith, -

of commercial Integrity, Resur-

rection

them around the brazen threat of the can- | |

of art. Newarrection of literature, Tles.
urrection of everything that is good and
kind and generous and just and holy and
beautifal, Nothing to stay down, to stay
burled, but xin and darkness and pain amd
dizseane and revenge aml death, Lot thoxe
tarry in the grave forever, “Glory to God
In the highest, and on earth peace, goods
will to men"" —Talmage,

PRETTY EASTER GIFTS

Two Dalnty and Useful Articles Ap~
propriate for the Beason.

This pretty little basket for keeping
holled eges hot while breakfast waits for
Inggards is either round or oval, made of
some pretty fancy straw, If it has a han-
dle, wo much the hetter; If not, ane conld
be mannfactured of & pieve of whalebone
and wonnild around either with ribhon or
narrow strips of folt, 1f the handle can-

not be conveniently manufactured, sub-

RANKEY AXD VASER,

wtitute a rosette of ribbon, which will or.
nament the felt cover, This may be of
two volors, white and yellow, with some
little device painted or em 1, or
may be of one plece, The edges should
be rukul in a small ll'tn? or finished
with buttonhole stitches half an [nch long
and quarter of an iuch spert. Asiatie
rope silk or the heavy lioen threads used
for embroidery are most effective for this

purpose,

(iifta of flowers are se spercially appro-
prigte, to_the ‘Easter sembn that the ac-
vompanying deslgn of a little vase to holl
them, made of an eggshell, snd thus add-
ing the Enster symbul te the fragrant re-
membrance; may be wel to many
readers, top of the ell in irreg-
ularly broken, three whiteid beans are
gummed upon the other end to serve for
feet. The whede is then conted with gilt
paint and decornted with a tiny land-
seape painted in oll colurs. Those who
have not skill te de thix or who conslder
it mearcely werth while to put so much
Inbor oy se fragile an article will find the
effact very peeaty, if the gold paint ls used
simply te gild the bean feet, to border the
broken top of the shell, and here and there
to place & dash on the white surface, thus
giving the.
“Kanter” ¢ ‘e written with the il
paint dingonally across the shell, Filled
with a bunch of violets, this wonld be a
dainty present for Easter morning,

Eaater Lilios.

Perhaps we cannot spemd Eaater Bun.
day better than in longing for its power,
the power of Hia resurrection, for which
Panl prayed and which he recelved, What
a power Christ's resurrection was In the
soul of Paul! It gave him triumph in trib.
ulation. In weakuess it made him strong,
It mnde him the neted misslonary of the
Christian world, eager, enthusiastic, con-
fident, trivmphant. Through Christ he
could do all things, Where is the power
of Christ's resurroction In ua? Where in
onr victory ¥ Where Is our misslon? What
depths of sin are we reaching and cleaus-

ng?

Oh, for more Easter lllies, Bowers of
white peace and fragrant purity, to be
massed, not In snowy banks within Gothle
walls before consecrated altars, but to be
acattered from full hands on bare streets,
before dena of vice, in halls where men
devise treason against soclety, in councll
chambers where premiers plot war! Come
out of the uhunhﬁn lilies, and ye priests

and ye people! (o to the drenksrd, the
un.ub. the pauper, the millionaire, aml
tell them of w who rose

ho
Sl 8 S

dled,
to

BATTLE WITH A COUGAR.

Thrilling Experienceof a Oreat Northe
ern Engineer,

To battle with a huge mountain lion,
heven feet In length and 253 pounds in
welght, on a trestle at night, Is the
thrilling experience that recently befoll
Edward C.;Depew, an englneer oo the
Great Northern Rallroad. The great
beast leaped at the engive, and narrows
Iy escaped crashing through the win-
dow of the eab. Altogothier the opl-
sode wan one of the most exciring that
a rallroad man has ever experienced.
Mr. Depew, In relating his ndveniure,
sald: “After we had left Lowell,
Wash,, and almost two mlles eaat of
there, about half way nacross a long
trestle, my fireman, George Lawrence,
Jumped down off his box seat and came
quickly 10 my side of the engine. All
be could do was to glare through the
window of the cab and point abend. A
cold perspiration broke ouwt on my
brow. I looked ahead and maw, through
the darkness, some black-looking ob-
Ject on the track. As soon as I saw
the obstruction on the track 1 felt that
a possible accldent was at hand, Noth-
ing could be done. We were too close
to the danger. Instinctively 1 erawled
out of the cab on to tho side of the
engine. The train dasbed on, and an
Instant after I had discerned the form
I saw the monster's cyes fashing
through the darknces, greem and yel
low by turns, Lawrence was still In
the cab, apcechiess.

As the tmin approached the llom 1
could see it prepare to spring, and fioal-
ly when the leap was made the situa.
tion was so dramatic aa to be almont
theatrical in effect. The headlight of
the engine threw its mays on the erouch-
Ing animal, and when it plunged Into
the flood of light it looked am If its mis-
sion of death would surely be succens-
ful. The force of the jump was aston-
ishing, and as the body of the beast
crashed into the edge of the engine
front the sound echoed through the sl-
lence agunin and again, To jump then
was certaln death, for we were right
in the center of the trestle, and yet, as

CAUGET ON THE TRESTLE.

slon of the river Periyar from its nat-

tersbed to the Vaigal.
lower down It Is distributed by artifl-

separating the two districts, so that
above the cutting it shall escape by

ar. colors. - Or the wonl

the lion made ita leap I could almoat
feel its hot breath on my throat. When
the engine craahed into the beast, or it
crashed into the engine, whichever way
you wish to put it, the lion fell back
on to the trestle writhing in frighsful
agony, and then, for the first time, 1
realized that the danger was over.

“1 learned afterward, that the epu-
gar, after we bhad struck It, lodged on
the croasties of the trestle, It waa
found there by the traln crew of En.
gine No. 408, who picked it up and
brought it to 8kykomish. There It was
skipned. The claws were taken by
some of the other firemen and engl-
neers, who had watch charmes made of |
them, The beast was still alive when
the men discovered It."

Vast Engineering Work in India
The triumphs of modern engineers
over natural obstacles know no limit.
The latest achlevement which has been
brought into public notice is the diver-

ural outlet in the Indian ocean to the
bed of the Valgal, which flows east.
ward Into the Bay of Bengal.

The district round Madura, In the
Madras presidency, bad long suffered
from want of water for Irrigationgand
it was declded some fow years ago to
relleve It In the manner described. The
work involved the construction of an
enormous dam, 178 feet in helght, Im-
pounding the waters of the Periyar, and
forming a lake which, when at its high.
est level, will have an area of 7404
acres, or nearly twelve square miles.
An open cutting over a mlle in length
and twenty-one feet wide, followed by
a tunnel of about the same length and
with a sectional area of ninety square
feet, conveys the stream across the wa-
Elghty mliles

clal canals In the Madura district.

To provide for floods, which at times
are very severe, an overflow “saddle”
has been provided In the watershed

when the level rises thirty-one feet

this means. The dificulty of the work
may be imagined when It Is stated
that It was carried on in an uninbabit-
o4 jungle, twenty miles from the near-
est cultivated land and eighty miles
from & rallway station, and that, ow-
ing to the unheaithiness of the climato
at certain seasons and ‘3'“ um’
for wmm&

‘year.

A Nose Party, :

A nose party is the lateat. It came off
in Bucksport, Me., the other evendng.
and !s thus described by a participsnt:
Holes were made In a sheet large
enough to admit a goodsized mnose.
Half of the party got behind i, and
for & momeat or two there was a wide-
ly varying assortment of proboseides on
exhibitions, ranglog from the turn-up
pug to the needle-polnted creation
searcher. The party on the outside se-
lected neses, cach choosing the partic-
ular nose that sulted bis ideas, and
the owner thoreof was his partner for
the evening. It was a solemn occa-
slon,

A Good Trails,
#] dunno ez the prodigal son was so
very bad, after all,"” sald Mrs, Corn-
toasel,

“He wa'n no good to his family,” her
husband rejolned.

“That's a fact, But when he got
home he didu't hAev no more ter say.
Ef ho'd been like most o' the men
folks nowadays the fust thing he'd of
dons would :‘t been to find fault with
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